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Honor Is Paid
To Education
During Week
The highlight of the W.S.T.C.
program in observance of National Education Week was a
speech given by Mr. Lewis
Schoening during the Wednesday
chapel hour. Mr. Schoening,
alumnus of the college and general chairman of American Education Week observance for the
Winona Public Schools, spoke on
"The General Welfare of the
Teacher." Also included in the
chapel program were the presentation of the script "All of Us
Together" by Miss Dorothy Magnus's radio class, and piano numbers by Mrs. Robert G. Pendelton.
A talk by Dr. L. G. Stone,
"Securing the Peace through
World Citizenship" was given
over KWNO on Tuesday. Miss
Magnus's radio class broadcast
their script during the regular
"Quarter Hour on Campus" program on Wednesday, November
14. These broadcasts were part
of a series of programs on various
aspects of education as presented
by leaders in the community.
Education posters were placed
in all the college buildings
throughout the week. Invitations
were sent out to faculty members
and their wives as well as to the
parents of students at Phelps
to visit the school during the
week, and on Thursday they held
"open house."
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Mrs. Stafford to
Leave College
The resignation of Mrs. Otalia
Stafford, college nurse, has been
received by the Board of Directors. Mrs. Stafford will leave
Winona November 30, for St.
Paul, where she will join her
husband who has been discharged
from the armed forces.
Mrs. Stafford received her
bachelor of science degree in nursing education at the University of
Minnesota in 1935. In 1944, as a
result of post-graduate course
completed at the university, she
was granted a certificate for
public health nursing.
Besides her duties as college
nurse, Mrs. Stafford conducted a
course in hygiene. No one has
been appointed to fill the position
which Mrs. Stafford held since
January 1, 1945.

Quentin Sabotta, Former Jap
War Prisoner, Visits College
Veteran of Bataan ;
Reported Missing
"All I can say is, folks who
have never been away from the
States don't know what it means
to be an American." These are
the words of Sgt. Quentin Sabotta, Marshland, Wisconsin, former T. C. student who was a
prisoner of the Japanese for three
years, spoken at an interview
during his recent visit to the college. "Everything is so clean and
orderly after the filth of the
Orient," he added.
Escapes From Bataan

Calendaroi Events
Monday, Nov. 26 - Talk by Hubert
Liang, "China Today and Tomorrow."
Wednesday, Dec. 5 - Films : "Uncertain Worlds" and "Radio at
War."
Wednesday, Dec. 5 - Community
Concert : Appleton and Field,
pianists.
Monday, Dec. 10 - Student Association Meeting.
Wednesday, Dec. 12 - March of
Time film: "Sweden."
Thursday, Dec. 20 - Christmas
Program sponsored by L.S.A.
and Wenonah Players.
Friday, Dec. 21 - Vacation begins.

Line Forms to the Right

Food's On! and Carsten Sandager and Jim Smaby are right on hand to
collect. Serving at the Halloween party given by the "towners" are Charlotte Erwin and Luella Johnson.

Response to Stimulus .. .

From the facial expressions, it can readily be seen that the Halloween
party was a huge success.
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Quentin Sabotta

Students Submit
Poems to League
At an informal tea in Ogden
Hall on November 14, Mrs.
E. W. Miller, 'Winona, member of
the League of Minnesota Poets,
announced the names of students
from T. C. whose work was judged
best at the regional conference of
the league held at Mankato,
October 27. Forty-three poems
were submitted to the league from
the college, these being judged by
three members of the organization.
Shirley Olson, Harmony, whose
poetry appears on page two of
this issue of the Winonan was
considered to have entered the
finest work. A former student,
Miss Virginia Spanton, who was
enrolled in the college this past
summer, was rated second among
the Winona group. Book prizes
were awarded to students in the
poetry exhibit, which was judged
by Dr. Edward C. Downing, St.
Paul, former professor of Latin
at Macalester College.
Next year's regional conference
will be held at Winona.

Hark, Ye Hepcats!
Swing Band Here!
With strains of "Johnson Rag,"
"One O'clock Jump" and other
pieces issuing from the band room
every Thursday night, guaranteed
to "send" T. C. "hepcats," the
college swing band is preparing
for its 1945 debut.
Looking over the piano is Ethel
Turner. The bass fiddle shields
Dorothy Wildgrube, while Barb
Johnson commandeers the lone
clarinet section. Rae Maren Olson and Doris Westergaard constitute the saxophone side of the
aggregation, Carl Goosen and
Rosalynd Rand the trumpets, and
Roy Suttie "horns" in with his
zooming trombone. Completing
the group is T. C.'s own Gene
Krupa, Toni Sallet, at the drums.

Science Club
Admits Three
Thursday, November 15, was
a night to be remembered by . the
three nervous students who were
initiated in the Science Club.
Carl Goosen, Judy Ferdinandson,
and Maxine Church made up the
trio which entertained the old
and honorary members with the
Vel song and other request numbers at the opening of the initiation ceremony.
Then, since the basis was truth
or consequences, all three conscientiously gave humorous talks,
the subjects of which had been
assigned to them previously. Carl
may vvell be commended for his
sympathetic nature, for he showed
genuine (?) sympathy in explaining "Why I Feel Sorry for a
Science Teacher." Old members
are busy trying out Judy's recipe
for "Getting a Date Scientifically," and they are wondering
just what subjects Maxine will
"Teach on the Scientific Basis"
which was the title of her speech.
Well, anyway, initiation is over
at last and no one had to take
the consequences.
Refreshments were served in
Dr. Coppock's room after the
ceremony, and the new members
were congratulated by the old.

Sgt. Sabotta, crew chief on an
0-52, observation plane, was stationed at Nichols Field in Manila
at the time of Pearl Harbor. On
January 2, the Japs came into
the city, and the army began its
retreat to Bataan which fell April
9, 1942. At that time,:the sergeant
and two other men hid themselves
and a bonco, a native canoe, in
a cave for a day and a half, waiting for a chance to escape. At
sunset on the second day, the
trio set out for Corregidor and
arrived there safely the next
morning.
On Corregidor, Sgt. Sabotta
was attached to the Fourth Marine Division on beach defense,
until "the Rock" also fell on
May 6. He remained on the island as a prisoner of the Japanese until July 2, when he was
moved to Cabanatuan, No. 1
Philippine military prison camp.
"Conditions weren't too bad
there," he stated, "except for
the starvation and lack of medicine." Principal occupation of
the prisoners was working in a
500-acre garden. "We didn't
feel much like doing anything,"
Quentin mentioned.
Prisoner In Japan

In September, 1943, the Japs
moved the prisoners to Japan
proper via a small boat which hit
a typhoon off the coast of China.
Imprisoned at a camp at Hirohata, sixty miles southwest of
Osaka, Quentin was put to work
in one of the steel mills. Prisoners
lived in barracks furnished with
concrete floors and wooden sleeping shelves covered with mats.
"It's nothing like American barracks," he stated.
While torture had been absent
during the period at Cabantuan,
(continued on page 4, column 2)

Lucas Lodgers Entertain
With rice flying and bridal veils trailing, twelve charming Lucas
Lodgers, including "Pa" and "Ma" Jackson held in ecstasy the entire
student body as they witnessed the wedding of one Percival Gopherface and Rebecca Nitwit, Friday evening November 16, at 8:30
o'clock in Ogden Hall. The Rev. Timothy Bass officiated at the
ceremony.
The bride, Carsten Sandager in skirts, was given in marriage by
her father, Robert Pike, who was only too glad to get rid of the girl.
Meanwhile the nervous groom, Paul Mirise, knocked knees with his
best man, Olie Kittleson, alias Jim Smaby, and prayed that the
dainty flower girl, Tubby Simpson, wouldn't trip over his new sisterin-law, Elwyn Nagel, perched in the infant's baby buggy. Music
was rendered beautifully by Madame Melba (George Matchan).
Guests included the mother and father of the bride and groom,
servants of the two families, and students of Teasea, of which the
bride is a graduate from the two-year osculation course.

Page 2

The Winonan

Wishing You

1.0tivt.9
Spring
Is freshly turned soil
And the fragrant, earthy smell,
Willow trees green and swaying in the breeze
At home.
Spring
Is little lambs at play
At eventide,
Beautiful pink-white blossoms
In the orchard,
Violets and dutchman's breeches in the woods.
Spring
Is tractor hum,
And little chicks to watch,
And milk pails in the sun
At home.
— Shirley Olson.

A Happy Thanksgiving

The above poem was selected by the judges as
the best of those submitted from the teachers college to the southern regional conference of the
League of Minnesota Poets, held in Mankato.

Die-No-Mo-Charged Initiates
Survive ays of rue ink Ordeal
by Jean Zamboni

Oh, well, if it has to be, it has to be, I suppose! Things can't always be rosy. It's just one of those
things in life, they tell me — so I worried about it until it finally came — Die-No-Mo initiation! Of
course, now that it's over I keep telling myself it wasn't so bad. Why should I go around with a murderous gleam in my one good eye, and trip a few of my "friends" now and then. After all, they were
only doing their duty in being as mean as possible.
Formal initiation began Wednesday night, but
some of us found we had to go through preliminary
I training. We either had to dress up "fit to kill"
or "fit to be killed," or serve the head turbine
breakfast in bed. Little did it matter that you
had first-hour conference for the first time all
"In the Cannon's Mouth," a poem written by
quarter. "Breakfast at 7:45."
Lenore • Bredeson, a senior, has been one of the
Besides these personal things there was also the
poems selected to be published in the Second Anmatter of provisioning the "master's" locker.
nual Anthology of College Poetry published by the
When some of the others told me what they had
National Poetry Association, Los Angeles, Califorbrought — bananas, apples, fudge, cake — why, I
nia. This Anthology is a compilation of the finest
almost felt like a heel as I stuck in my three onion
poetry written by the college men and women of
sandWiches. As a matter of fact, as I was going
America representing every state in the country.
through the hall to my second-hour class, the overSelections were made from thousands of poems
powering aroma which greeted me from the 90
submitted.
section of lockers drove me to take refuge in a
wastebasket. Recovering my senses quickly I
realized the awful truth — and making sure no
gn the Captuopt's /Mouth
one was in the hall to see — I opened locker 97,
Lost dreams
sniffed a bit at the coat therein, and thought to
Drift in a fathomless tide
myself how cruel I was. So out came the onions
Of
bitterness
and I tossed them into an empty locker. Later in
the day, however, my courage returned and the
Squandered creeds
onions went back to their original position.
Creep to their graves
Alas! what a sad move that turned out to be!
On a wind-swept waste
That night I learned it is possible to have your
onions and eat them too. And how I hate onions!
Luckily my roommate got a dose of the same, so
I didn't have to sleep in the bathtub. But talk
about being beside one's self, I would gladly have
(Editor's note: The WINONAN welcomes contributhrown myself out the window that night.
tions to its pages in the form of "Letters to the Editor."
What some of the initiates had to do they
All letters shall be moderate in length, and signed.
thought was unmentionable. And it is, too, so I
Upon request, signatures will not be printed.)
won't mention it. Anyway, we had very strict
Two recent events of a similar nature have ocorders from the "boss" not to mention it — well,
curred which ruffle the otherwise good-natured
enuf said. ,
countenance of the more socially developed stuIf it had happened at any other time of the year
dent, and which demand ostracism from our activwe would have accused Harper of trying to exhibit
ities. I refer to the lack of discretion in determining
her domestic side to the male element in the
whether a program is serious or humorous, whether
school, but since it was when it was, she dusted
a program is good or bad.
all the statues in the front hall.
At the all-college party sponsored by the town
"Mad dog! Mad dog!" someone yelled. But all
students, certain discourteous guests completely
the foam turned out to he Elwood scrubbing the
erased a perfectly good radio show from the evestairs with toothbrush and toothpaste. T. C. steps
ning's entertainment agenda, simply because they
now have the smile all beautiful girls desire. And
were either too childish or too rude or too jealous
that Lady MacBeth you met at every corner and
to listen. I can't determine which. I can only
stairway with lighted candle in hand — Yep —
guess. A motive for such behavior is quite beyond
you guessed it. Judy! And the nerve of some
my comprehension.
people! Ringing the Lucas Lodge doorbell and
That was hardly forgotten or forgiven when the
asking for an honest man! Girls, the line for the
next faux pas occurred. The stage was set for a
list forms to the right.
short but extremely serious tableau for the promoPassing out blank sheets of notebook paper is
tion of victory stamp sales. No sooner had the
not my idea of a profitable way to make a living
curtains opened than, from the same student group
either. The first person who came my way was
who got no censure from their previous display of
the mailman. I handed him a sheet of paper.
lack of social breeding at the aforementioned
"For you," I said. Seeing that he was quite puzparty, arose bits of laughter. Maybe it is currently
zled, and, perhaps thinking he had been delivering
popular in the field of American humor to laugh
mail to the wrong state institution all this time, I
at seriousness or talent. Or maybe it is downright
came to the rescue and said, "Initiation." Immeignorance. What do you think?
diately I saw a look of sympathy well up in his
I, for one, will reserve my noise-making and
eyes. He said, "Thank you", tucked the paper
laughter for comic occasions. Until then, I would
in his mail bag and walked out.
like it quiet when I am listening to a good radio
Oh well, now that the turbines and spark plugs
show. Until then, I would like the audience to be
are ready for action, here's hoping Die-No-Mo will
serious when I am witnessing a serious program.
do things this year that will make the atomic
— A Senior.
bomb seem like a fizzle!

College Anthology Selects
Poem by Lenore Bredeson

Letter to the Editor:

Wednesday, November 21, 1945

Thanksgiving, 1945
All over America this Thanksgiving Day, thousands of persons will
lift their voices to God to thank Him for the countless blessings which
He has so lavishly bestowed upon us.
Each year we recite this phrase, like parrots mimicking one another;
for many it has no meaning whatsoever. It is the time of the year
to give thanks, so everyone does. Too often the words are repeated
behind a sardonic smile of one who sees no good in such a world as
ours. Have we become too realistic, too calloused by the sight of
evil, too blinded to see the good that exists beside the evil.
All right, some ask, for what are we to be so happy that one day
is set aside to remember? For nothing, these say; others, for many
things. We have suffered during this war, it is true. But have we
been so injured that we cannot recall one small part of living that
is worthwhile?
We should be thankful for many things: for life itself, for beauty,
for happiness. We should be thankful that millions of American boys
will eat Thanksgiving dinner at home for the first time in four years.
For cessation of fighting we should give thanks, for cheerful smiles
and hearts no longer heavy with fear. These are things we know
and understand, parts of our everyday living. These are the little
pieces which make up the great whole; they are the ones which count.
. The little boy across the street is thankful for his new puppy; the
soldier on crutches is thankful that he did not lose his leg; the young
mother wheeling the baby carriage is thankful she has some one to
remind her of the man who was once her husband, but is now only a
picture on a bedside table and a D.S.C. in the drawer.
This is our first peacetime Thanksgiving since 1941 — a long time
to remember only bitterness. Can anything be reaped from a harvest
sown in hate? If the sower understands himself and profits by his
mistakes, yes. If he can use his knowledge to attain his highest goal,
he, one of many, can achieve that for which we may honestly be
thankful forever.

Title? Feature! Feature! Feature!
by Carol Kleist

One day I am walking down the hall on my hands. I am doing this
because I am a feature writer. Also, I am happy. The Editor has
not given me an assignment. As I scrape the putty off my face, take
off my wig and loosen my bustle, I am wondering if maybe she has
not been able to find me. I am just crawling toward the door on my
hands and knees, so as to be inconspicous when a voice nails me to
the floor. It is The Editor. There is not room enough for both the
janitor and me in the broom closet and my 50 yard dash is not good
enough to get me by the assistant editor who is playing right guard.
I am forced to speak to her. She steams up to me, her sails flapping
in the wind.
"Kleist" she says, laying her hand affectionately on my arm so I
don't get away, "we are going to do you a favor. We are going to let you
write a feature. Aren't you happy?" "Happy" does not exactly express
the way I feel, but I see that something is expected of me. I hop up
and down like Grandpa did when he had sandfleas. "I knew it would
affect you that way" she booms, patting me indulgently with her
blackjack. "Now just write it about anything, and have it in by tomorrow noon." I stand there, fascinated by the clarity of the assignment. Especially do I like the "anything" because it gives me so many
definite ideas.

I begin to tear my hair. But nobody pays any attention. They
know I am a feature writer. So I go off and stand on one leg in a
corner. I always do this when I think because I have an aunt who
is a pelican. Pretty soon I get an idea. But it is no good. It is the
same idea I got last issue. I try again, but nothing happens. My
brain is so quiet I can hear the one flat wheel go around. I go home.
At supper I am so deeply lost in thought I almost cut my throat with
the knife I am eating my peas off of. It is no use. I drag myself to
bed. Sleep will refresh me. But I am reckoning without The Editor.
On the stroke of twelve she crawls out of the woodwork and sits on
my chest, stabbing me with her fountain pen and shouting, "Feature,
Feature! Feature." I begin to babble like a baby.' In the morning
they find me. I am suspended in mid-air, which is a good trick.
Then two men in white come and take me away. They bring me
here, where I have a little room full of quilting. Yesterday I hear
from The Editor. She says that if I will write a feature about my
experiences, she will send me the three-cent stamp!
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First Football Team Organized Fifty Years Ago
Fifty years ago on October 21,
1895, the first football team was
organized at the Winona Normal
School. This team was organized
as a result of a practice game
between the high school and a
group of boys from the Normal.
The high school reported the
game in the Winona Republican
Herald on October 30, as follows:
"Last Saturday the high school
football team defeated the Normal school team by a score of
20-0. The Normal team averaged
160 pounds in weight to the high
school's 150, so that great credit
must be given to Captain Keenan
for his efficient drill and organization." This so incensed the
boys at the Normal they organized the football team with Professor Galbrieth, former center on
the Cornell University team, as
coach.
The team held a meeting the
the next day to consider "ways
and means of efficient practice."
The result was the appointment
of a committee to see President
Shepard and request a partial
waiving of the study hours
which were held every day from
2 p.m. to 4 p.m. On Oct. 23,
after a faculty meeting, Pres.
Shepard announced, "owing to
the necessity of such physical
exercise and to the courtesy with
which the request was made,
the young men can meet for
drill." This was the first time
in the history of the school that
any concession had been granted
for athletic work.

On November 3, the team received new uniforms which members wore for the first time that
afternoon when they played their
first regular game with Gale
College of Galesville, Wisconsin,
and won by a score of 26-0.
The first big game played in
Winona by the Normal was with
the University of Minnesota med-

Concerning
the Alumni, .
Lt. (j.g.) Robert Eastin is
now located at the U. S. Naval
Air Station, Olathe, Kansas, after
spending a month at Atlanta,
Georgia.
S. 1/c John Little is now on
Treasure Island in San Francisco
Bay, Cal. In a recent letter, he
said, "They have canteens, movies, howling alleys, and swimming
pools right on the base, besides
a lot of outside talent."
Winston Wells, ('41). recently began work with the Benson
Optical Company at Eau Claire,
Wisconsin. His wife, Joan Downing, ('37), will join him as soon
as they find a place to live.
Mrs. Adele Brady Tirkins,
('30), who has been teaching for
two years at Loredo, Texas, now
plans to do substitute teaching
in physical education in Fort
Worth.
Miss Helen Schmidt, who
attended T. C. last year, was
crowned homecoming queen of
Iowa State Teachers College at
Cedar Falls, between halves of
the T. C. - South Dakota State
College football game recently.
Miss Ruth B. Johnson, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George J.
Johnson, Halstad, Minn., became
the bride of Arthur J. Steffes,
Jr., son of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur
Steffes, Winona, November 3.
The couple will make their home
in St. Paul, where Mr. Steffes is
a radio announcer.
Born to Lt.(j.g.) and Mrs.

Scott H. Johnson (Ann Boyum), a son, November 15. Both
are former T.C. students.
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Representatives From T. C.
Attend L. S.A. Conference
Three representatives from W.S.T.C. attended the Land-O-Lakes
regional convention of the National Lutheran Students' Association
of America, November 2 through 4. The convention was held at
Camp Ihduhapi, 15 miles west of Minneapolis on Lake Independence.
Laura Roehning, president of the local LSA, Audrey Bodelson, and
Charlotte Brustuen, mission secretary, were the representatives from
Winona. A hundred students and twenty-five advisors representing
more than 25 colleges attended.
The meeting convened on Friday evening with a talk by Rev.
Thalbert Ronning, missionary to China, telling of his experiences in
that country during the war.
Saturday morning the representatives were divided into four discussion groups: "Racial Minorities" led by Dr. Brynestad of Winona;
"How to Study the Bible" led by Dr. Syre of Nebraska; "Christian
Ethics" led by June Sederstrom from Chicago; and "Missions" led
by Rev. Ronning.
After a business meeting on
Saturday afternoon, the regional
council, composed of regional officers and local LSA presidents,
Lt. Lee Carpenter, veteran of
held a meeting, at which new
regional officers for the com- over fifty missions with the Army
ing year were elected. Edwin Air Corps and former student at
Johnson, Jr., of Winona, who is T. C., was a recent campus visentering the college in winter itor. He is now on terminal leave
quarter, was elected financial until the twentieth of December.
A native of Bellingham, Minn.,
secretary.
Saturday evening aA a banquet Lt. Carpenter attended the colheld in the main lodge, the speak- lege during the 1941-42 term and
er was Dr. Nels Minne. The entered service during the sumtheme that his talk was based on mer of 1942. Going overseas in
1944, he operated out of Italy as
was that strict causality does not
hold true. This fact was discov- pilot on a B-17. While based at
ered by Heisenberger twenty Foggia, Italy, he participated in
years ago when he introduced the the bombing of the Ploesti oil
"uncertainty factor" to allow for fields.
Following his return to the
unpredictableness.
The convention closed Sunday States in the fall of 1944, he was
noon after church services and stationed in Florida previous to
his leave.
Bible study.

t.CarpenterHome

Reading from left to right, top row — Professor Balbrieth, coach; Her
man Guse, deceased; Robert Kempel, deceased ; Baker,.deceased ; Leon
Emery, Barlow, Oregon; Will Lynch, Pittsburgh, Pa. ; Owen Parker,
deceased; Waldo Merrill, manager, deceased ; Ralph Wedge, Long
Beach, Cal.; Dobbin, deceased; Elmer Shepard, ass't manager,
Williamstown, Mass.
Second row, left to right—George Keenan McCloud, Cal.; Henry Durphy, address unknown.
Third row — Lewis Freier, deceased; Runge, deceased; W. McGuicam,
deceased, Peter Loughrey, Winona.

ical students on Thanksgiving
Day, November 27. The headline appearing above the account
of the game in the Republican
Herald read: "Nearly 1,000 Spectators Witnessed the Contest.
Normals lose 8-0, but have no
reason to feel ashamed of their
defeat, as they put up a remarkably good game." The article
stated: "The howling, surging,
maddened crowd gave the home
team great support and encouragement, but the Medics were not
entirely without these almost
indespensable parts of a Thanksgiving football game, for a number of the high school students
wore the Varsity colors and yelled
the Varsity yell. This was done
because the Normals gave out-

side teams support when contesting against the High."

Miss Jeane Mary Duncan,

Band Director
Assumes Post

daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Robert
Duncan, Winona, and Lt. Leslie
William Ley, U. S. Naval Reserve, son of Mrs. George Ley,
Telton, Calif., and the late George
Ley, were married Nov. 10. The
bride has made her home in Corpus Christi, Texas, for the past
three years where she was employed by Braniff Airways as a
terminal hostess.
Visitors on the campus recently
have included Lieutenant (j.g.)
Orville Renslo, ('42), just returned
from the North Pacific islands;
Lieutenant Robert Field, commander of an amphibious corps,
who saw action in the European
theater, and John Blondell,
g, recently discharged
Red Win
from the coast guard.
Miss Ruth Gast, ('45), physical education instructor in the
Winona public schools, spoke at
the Physical Education Club
meeting, November 5.
Miss Clara Solie's engagement
and coming marriage to Harold
Karli, Valley Springs, S. D., was
announced recently by her mother, Mrs. Lena Solie, Spring Gorve.
Miss Solie, a graduate of Winona
State Teachers College, and Mr.
Karli, graduate of the University
of Minnesota, are teaching in the
Spring Grove public schools. The
wedding will take place January
2 in Trinity Lutheran Church,
Spring Grove.
A group of Winona State
Teachers College alumnae attended a dinner at the Tibroc
Hotel, Chisholm, Tuesday evening, November 7. Mrs. Mirriam
Hibbard Thorne, 1924, presided.
Plans were made for a May
meeting to be held in Virginia.

"The Medics wore the regulation football suit of canvas pants
and jacket, as did the Normal
but the doctors varied their appearance by wearing long caps
of variegated colors and by having one black and one stripped
maroon and gold stocking. It
was remarked that they gave the
appearance of Sandwich Island
cannibals."

Mr. Peter Loughrey, President
of the W.S.T.C. Alumni Association, only living member of the
first team who resides in Winona,
recalls that the game was played
on a field deep in mud and the
players were covered with mud
from head to foot.

Robert W. Feister (above),
assumed his duties as T. C. band
director on November 1, following discharge from the army. A
veteran of overseas service, Mr.
Feister also directs the Winona
high school band.

Veteran Returns
Lt. Mervale Wolverton has returned recently from duty aboard
a destroyer which was working
in the vicinity of Okinawa during
the last days of the war. The
trip home took a month and five
days and included stops at Honolula and Panama. He is spending
terminal leave in Winona.
He wears the Asiatic-Pacific

THE BOOK SHELF
(The "Book Shelf", making its first appearance in this issue, will be a regular
feature of The Winonan.)
By Nancy Staley

It isn't difficult to find a good
book to read, but, nevertheless,
here are a few recommendations
for your leisure hours.
Of "Up Front" by Bill Mauldin, Alverna Sprick says, "Thru
realistic stories and humorous
cartoons about the boys in the
front lines, Mauldin tells his
story of war. Some few of us
have learned or heard first hand
what war is like in the front line.
Many of us have to read about
it. "Up Front" doesn't attempt
to tell all about war; Mauldin
admits he didn't understand it
himself. He writes frankly of
what he saw and felt. What he
lacks in writing ability he makes
up for in his drawings."
Jean Gardner has just finished
"Immortal Wife," written by
Irving Stone. It is a biographical
novel about John C. Fremont,
the fearless adventurer who was
twice nominated for president,
and his undefeatable wife Jessie,
through whose person the story
of their romance and dynamic
life together is told. Their eventful marriage, which both held
above anything else, left its imprint on every important happeningin nineteenth-century America.
Recommended by Miss Richards is "The Wayfarers" by Dan
Wickenden. This stirring novel
shows the disintegration of a
theater ribbon with seven battle
stars, the Philippine Liberation
Medal with two ,stars, and the
American Theater Ribbon.

family after the death of the
mother, and its gradual reunion
brought about by hard work, will
power, and privation. Through
the vivid background he has
drawn, Mr. Wickenden makes it
possible for the reader to understand the actions and feelings of
these people who are so involved
in a situation which could have
become disastrous.
If you need a pick-up and a
good laugh, Marilyn Gilbertson
advises you to read Bennett
Cerf's "Try and Stop Me." A
volume of anecdotes, brief characterizations of contemporary prominant people, this book can provide that last minute chuckle
before dropping off to sleep or
hurrying to school.

Ford Hopkins
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W. A. A. Spotlight T.C.
by Gerry Ryberg

Lucille (Denny) Denning and
Clyda (Georgie) Dressen were
elected by the board to serve as
freshman representatives of the
W.A.A. board. Freshman members are chosen each year after a
six weeks' period of "probation,"
so to speak. In plain English,
that means nice work, frosh.

Peds Prepare for
From the Wigwam of the Warriors
Opening Tilt at Decorah
by Lucas Reporter

Gosh, but time flies by in a
hurry. It's a good thing this
doesn't have to be done more
often.
The editor came tearing up to
me — no, came up to me tearing
her hair and said, "Will you do
this? That's fine! Don't forget
your deadline!" Now what would
you make of all that? Looks like
‘a job of railroading to me. But
to top it all off, that last remark
was the one that really puzzled
me — "Don't forget your deadline!" Oh well, that's all over
and I must get on with the notes
of the Lodgers: —

The tournament title remained unclaimed, as the last
game of the season ended in a
1-1 tie between Chuckie Brustuen's hockey eleven and Midge
Anderson's eleven. Too bad!
One team could have had 25 extra points for winning.

I mention the extra points to
remind old members and to stimulate new members to earn
points for their letter. Seventyfive points are given for each team
sport — soccer, hockey, speedball, volleyball, and softball. If
you are lucky enough to be on a
winning team, chalk up 25 extra
points. Then, if you like hiking
or biking or other individual
sports, keep track of the miles and
hours spent on these activities.
Vice-President Barb Sommers
will award you points for these
activities also.
Every W.A.A.-er who enjoyed
the cocoa and cookie treat given
by Dr. Talbot and Miss Richards
now knows that "good cooks"
(well!) and phy. ed. majors don't
have to be two people. (Don't
you wish you belonged to W.A.A.,
you who did not get any treat?)

The lady that upsets the weatherman's theories ushered in speedball with a day of rain. Not to
be outdone, the girls organized in
Ogden, discussed rules, and with
the gym limitations, played a
fair initial game. For the second
game, the girls braved the elements and played outside. Believe me, that takes cold courage!
(I say as I fondle my frozen ear.)
Jean Carlston, sophomore, will
serve as sportleader, and Mary
Neil and Peggy Grabau as captains, for speedball.

L.S.A. Hears
Talk on China
"Inside China During the War"
was the subject of a talk by Rev.
Thalbert Ronning, Lutheran missionary recently returned from
work in China, at a program
sponsored by the Lutheran Student Association at Central Lutheran Church on Sunday, Nov. 11.
Rev. Ronning told many personal experiences of close contact
with Japanese forces, which before Pearl Harbor were only
seven miles from his mission station.
These experiences included seeing thousands of people starving
to death and digging roots for
food, witnessing Japanese brutality acts, living through the
ravages of inflation, listening to a
pilot tell how he had to bomb the
mission station because the Japanese had moved in, and surviving
bombings and strafings.
The mission stations at which
Rev. Ronning worked were at
Sinyih, Tengshien, and Fancheng
in Free China. When the Japanese forces began to close in, Rev.
Ronning stayed until the last
possible minute to aid the Chinese. He escaped by bicycle,
gasoline truck, and American air
force transport plane. When he
was certain that there was no
possibility of returning soon to
the mission station, he came to
America via Chungking and Calcutta, arriving on the Gripsholm
n New York on August 2.

New Correspondent

Shown above with Coach Mike Bambenek are members of the Warrior
squad who will make the trip to Decorah, Iowa, for their opening battle
with the Luther quint, December first.
Front row : Coach Bambenek, Joe Lilla, Carleton Dorn, Paul Mirise, and
George Matchan.
Back row : Darrol Lee, Jim Smaby, Eldon Steurnagel, Jerry Wright, and
George Simpson.
Lee, Lilla, and Dorn will enroll at the college at the beginning of the winter
quarter.

Quentin Sabotta
(Continued from page 1)
Jap captors now began to beat
the prisoners, using a club somewhat like an American baseball
bat which bore the following inscription in Japanese: "This is
to straighten out your mind."
Beating was usually confined to
the head of the victim who was
often unrecognizable for days.

On September 2, 1945, the official surrender of the Japanese to
the Allies, the prisoners took over
the camp and confiscated all of
the automobiles, while the Jap
office'rs left for their homes. A
little over a month later, October
19, Quentin arrived in the States
at San Francisco, four years after
he had left it.
Following his discharge from
Shick General Hospital, Clinton,
Iowa, the former T. C. student
will receive a 90-day terminal
leave before his discharge from
the army. He plans to continue
his college education and may
return to Winona State Teachers
College, where he was majoring
in music before he entered the
service.

ple. I don't believe the treatment we've had can be blamed
on any individuals or group. It's
their entire racial culture that
is to blame. They're just as
cruel to their own people as they
were to us."

Sgt. Sabotta enrolled at the
college in the fall of 1938, attending until 1940, when he enlisted
in the army air forces. He received his training at Chanute
Field, Illinois, and went overseas
in June of 1941. He was at first
stationed at Clark Field in the
Philippines and moved to Nichols
Field before the war broke out.
At the time of the surrender of
Corregidor, he was reported missing in action.
On the balcony at

Speaking of notes we certainly
seem to have a variety — some
are scented, and guess the mailman must have hurt his hand
'cause he seems to get mercurochrome all over the others. Then
again there's some crazy nut by
the name of Please Remit who is
such a persistent individual! The
funny part of that is, he's so
interested in all of the fellows at
the Lodge. It must be just terrible to write so many letters and
never receive a reply.
Oh yes, we had a caller the
other night who said she was
looking for an honest man. We
ran all over the Lodge looking for
Mr. Jackson but failed to find
him anywhere. Some of the fellows signed on the dotted line as
substitutes and I hear that they
are now being investigated for
misrepresentation or some such
thing. Our visitor seemed a bit
excited and we were too, 'cause
the lighted candle she was carrying was shaking just as much as
she was! For some reason our
visitor always obeyed her companion who babbled on and on
about Die-No-Mo. Didn't know
what would happen after that.

NEV1LLEN

When asked his opinion of the
Japanese people, Sgt. Sabotta
said : "I pity the Japanese peo-
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DRESSES
SUITS
. . . SPORTSWEAR

Some of the Lodgers are developing into "wicked" chess playyers. Under the coaching of Mr.
Jackson we hope to have a few of
the men go out on exhibition and
pick up a little extra cash. (We'll
have to do something if we expect
to have a Sunday paper next
week.)
Hard Bed

Does anyone know who took
the spring out of Mr. Simpson's
bed and caused him to sleep on
the floor one night not so long
ago? — Who in the Lodge decided
to set up light-housekeeping and
misplaced a jar of "Tony Gonsale's Spaget"? Wish I knew as
I'm not going to be able to restrain myself much longer.
Saved by the bell! Derksen
just invited me in for raisins and
crackers. Anyway, it's better
than nothing.

Club Holds
Fall Bazaar
Eager-beaver Art Club members put on the speed this week
to complete their contributions
for the annual club bazaar to be
held December 17 in the art
rooms. Here's your chance to
buy those extra-special Christmas
presents.

Have
Ev. Edstrom
Take
Your
Picture

EDSTROM STUDIO
Telephone 2936
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Have you begun thinking
about Christmas gifts yet?
There's nothing mom would
like better than a nice potted
plant front Siebrecht's. Winner in the house-plant popularity polls is the African
violet, which comes in colors
of pink, blue, and white.
Another plant from Siebrecht's which keeps window
ledges bright through winter is
the everblooming begonia,
with. foliage contrast supplied
by the colored, striped, and
plain leaves of the dracaena.
The French Slipper Shop
not only has shoes of every
kind and variety; it also has
a wide selection of splashy
plaid shoestrings that will
liven up those drab, messy
saddle-shoes in which you
take such pride.
Even though you are awfully busy cramming for finals
you have to have some leisure
time, so here arc a few suggestions. Why not enjoy a
musical evening? Those of you
who saw RHAPSODY IN BLUE
will undoubtedly want to buy
all the Gershwin records you
can get your hands on.
Choate's have 'em and any
other classic or popular record you'll want, too. Nevertheless, some of you bookworms will insist upon keeping your nose buried between
two book covers. You'll find
the most recent best-sellers in
Choate's second-floor shop.

